





a 


NK 


VOL. XXX.—No. 780. PUCK BUILDING, New York, February 17th, 1892. PRICE, 10 CENTS. 


Copyright, 1892, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


Quake 


Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-class Mail Matter. 








WE TOLD YOU SO! 
























PUCK, 
PUBLISHED EVERY 


WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $§.00 per vear, 


$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


Payable in advance. 


Keppler & Schwarzmann, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 


Editor” - - - - - H. C. Bunner. 


Wednesday, February 17th, 1802. — No. 780. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


LETTER FROM Mr. James G. Blaine is pretty sure to be interesting, 

but the spectacle of its reception at the hands of the American people 
is still more interesting. No letter from any other man would meet with 
quite the same treatment that a letter from Mr. Blaine invariably meets 
with. It is a treatment that is peculiar in the extreme; and it strikes us 
as being more or less significant. The American citizen—no matter of 
what party, rank or station — grasps eagerly at the letter as soon as it 
appears; reads it, re-reads it, turns it upside down and reads it that way, 
tries it sideways, crosswise, and slantindicularly, and then turns it over and 
holds it up to the light to see if anything has escaped his notice. Then 
he goes to his neighbor and asks: *¢ What do you make of it?” 


* 
* * 

Then they sit down together and proceed to discuss the letter, word 
by word, and phrase by phrase. One may be a Democrat and one a 
Republican, but for the moment it makes no difference. They sink their 
party prejudices in an earnest search for truth. If an intelligent Feejee 
Islander, a stranger to our politics, were to come upon them putting their 
heads together over that letter, he would be somewhat puzzled, no doubt. 
«¢ What is this?” he would say. ‘‘ Here isa letter froma great statesman, 
written in simple English words which any child might spell and read. 
It can not be necessary for you to examine it so closely!” Then they 
would lift their heads from the letter long enough to bestow upon him one 
brief pitying glance, and to say calmly but scornfully: ‘*Oh, you don’t 
know Jim Blaine!” And they would resume their task, one asking the 
other: ‘*Do you think he can get out of it on ¢Aat?” and the other reply- 
ing: ‘*Dunno, but I think he’s left a hole open here.” 


* 
* 





Now this is not, perhaps, just the way in which a letter from a great 
statesman, written in simple English words, ought to be received; but it is 
the way a public letter from Mr. James G. Blaine always zs received. It 
is in itself an unconscious and unstudied commentary, and it furnishes an 
elegant and delicate tribute on the part of the whole American people to 
the subtlety, agility and variety of Mr. Blaine’s intellectual and moral 
powers. Incidentally it affords a great deal of innocent amusement to the 
people. When Mr. Blaine gets a pen in his hand, he is as interesting as 
the back part of a children’s magazine, where the rebuses and cryptograms 
and things are; and the interest he excites is of much the same character. 
Under these circumstances it is not surprising that when we say Mr. Blaine’s 
latest letter fulfills our prophecy of January sixth, we say it with such 
reservations as prudence and experience may dictate — that is, we say so 
if the letter means what it says it means, and is what it says it is. If it 
means anything else or is anything else — why, we wish to be understood 
as having made no remarks whatever. 


* 


* * 





It is quite possible that Mr. Blaine has another letter neatly drawn 
up, ready for production at the proper time, in the event of certain things 
happening, which will make it apparent to everybody that //7s letter never 
meant anything; and never ought to have been taken seriously—that 
will, as the boys say, make a monkey of this letter. But on the face of 
it, this letter seems to be a straightforward, clear, plain, positive refusal to 
be a candidate for the presidency and to refuse the Republican nomination 
should it be offered to him. If it is, we were right when we said, in the 
first week of the new year: ‘*The opportunity offered by the present situa- 
tion must appeal strongly to Mr. Blaine’s peculiar ambition. To refuse a 
nomination with the chance of handing it over to Mr. Harrison would 
permit him to retire from the field in a style that would make his rivals in 
his own party gnash their teeth with envious rage. And, as the old darkey 
remarked, ‘Them as had n’t teeth would have to gum it.’” And Senator 
Sherman may be considered as ‘‘ gumming it” when he says, as he is 
reported to have said to a newspaper man who asked him if he would seek 
the nomination: ‘1 shall not try for it again. I have been bought and 


sold out too often.” 
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That remark, however, is not all gum. There is a tooth or two in it, 
and we are inclined to think that General Alger and some other eminent 
statesmen will feel those teeth sinking deeply into their tender booms just 
about convention time. So, in all probability, our forecast will prove true, 
and not only does Mr. Blaine let the nomination drop, but Mr. Benjamin 
Harrison of Indianapolis will be under it when it drops. Of course we 
must call attention to the fact that the string attached to our original 
prophesy remains firmly attached at the knotted end, and that we retain 
a stern but sensitive grip on the tail of that string. Mr. Harrison has 
shown himself capable of being both small-minded and stubborn, when a 
real home-like Indianapolis feeling comes over him. And it is quite pos- 
sible that he may so entrench himself with Wanamakers and Elkinses, 
that his own best friends may turn on him. But at present it looks as if 
he had got at the head cf the line of succession when the Blaine mantle 
went second-hand. 


* * 


Mr. Blaine’s declination —it is always understood that we assume 
there is no string attached to his letter — is undoubtedly a wise move on 
his part. It would indeed ‘*save him from an exhausting struggle, where- 
in success would mean to him far less than it would have meant in years 
past; and where defeat would mean infinitely more.” But what future 
does it leave to Mr. Blaine? It is certainly ‘« better to be alive than to be 
president.” And perhaps that is a more practical and business-like senti- 
ment than ‘it is better to be right than to be president.” And Mr. Blaine 
may go home to rest on his laurels; and think that he has improved on 
Henry Clay. But, if his withdrawal from the presidential contest means 
the ending of his political activity, Mr. Blaine’s reflections must be turned 
upon a career far more brilliant than useful, yet full of possibilities of use- 
fulness neglected, or thrust aside at the bidding of a selfish and somewhat 
sordid ambition. He is a man who for more than half his life-time has 
held a marvelous control over the hearts and minds of other men. He has 
had all the strength that popularity could give to a man. He has awakened 
in his adherents a devotion bordering upon fanaticism. Yet his name is not 
intimately associated with one single great measure or movement for the 
advancement of his country’s interests — unless his so-called Reciprocity 
scheme bear some unexpected fruit. And in that event the greatest of his 
achievements, the best outcome of all his cleverness and of all his popular 
strength, must be held to be the ingenious and profitable theft of his. great- 
est rival’s thunder. 
























































A NARROW ESCAPE. 


HOWELL GIBBON.—I say, ol’ fel, who is that stunning 
girl? 

HOFFMAN HowEs.— S-h-h-h, not so loud; she took a 
prize in boxing. 

HOWELL GIBBON (faintly ).— Oh, Hoffy, suppose she 
had heard me! 




























UNCLE JAKE EXPRESSES HIMSELF. 
OOK OUT fur folkses w’at says dey loves each udder better ’n dey does 
Birds of dat kindah feathah carn’t 
live long togethah, an’ I know it. 


demselves. 


* x * 


Men is jes’ w’at dey been borned 
Dar ’s no animil ’at 
kin be eddicated beyant his 


fur to be. 


natur’, You carn’t larn a 
dawg to meow; an’, chile, w’en you heah 
a cat bawk lak a dawg, you kin go to 
Washintown by de nex’ train, an’ pay 
off de nash’nal debt wid de imitation of 
a counterfeit nickel. 

* * * 

De natur’ of a man w’at carn’t tell 
w’eddah his ’pinion is dus an’ so or ud- 
derwise is cut bias, jes’ lak de flight of a 
swallah —de only bird ’at don’t gin’ly 
always fly straight. 

* x * 

De man w’at flattahs has got a tongue 
built fur to lick dust; but de shawp eend 
of it is lak unto de p’int of de wasp 
tongue w’ich he carry behine him. An’ 
w’en de flatterah dar’s do it, he kin 
sting, lemme tell you, wuss ’n a naddah. 


BUT OF ART. 
JAcK. — Is this overcoat a fit? 
Tom.—Yes, indeed! In fact, it is 
almost a convulsion. 


AN ACTOR’S LIFE must be far from mo- 
notonous. — He meets with changes 


of scene every night. 


Don’r Boast TOO much of your “strong 
points.” A knot in the wood is its hard- 
est part, and yet is the first to show a defect. 








HE WAS A Boston maiden, 
An Englishman was he; 

He ’d a title, she had culture, 
They ’d each a pedigree. 


He fanned her with devotion, 


A couple well-worth seeing 


He really might endure 


SHE (very softly).— Sure! 


It would be — er —a delight 
To marry, say —and IVinter here! 
SHE (shy/y).— Out of sight. 


HE.— Ain’t it, really, now? I say 
Let ’s call it —er—a go — — 
Ah— do you fahncy me — dear girl? 
SHE (slowly — sweetly ).— No! 
M. M. T. 
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LOSS. 


A DEAD 


‘*Is Mr. Newcombe at home, Ma'am?” 

** Not just now, sir; but I''m his landlady, and you 
can leave any message with me, sir!” 

‘*T came here, Ma'am, to &7/7 him!" 

‘*Oh, sir! please, sir; Please don't, please/ He is 
behind two months’ board!” 


She drooped her lovely head — 





And this is what they said: 


HE.— America’s so jolly, 
And— er—all that, you know, 

Quite decent, take it all in all. 
SHE (tenderly ).— That’s so. 


He.— If a fellah were well heeled 


To, as it were, preémpt a claim. 


He.— A fellah really might do worse — 


THAT ’S 
‘What made Samson weak?” asked the Sunday-school teacher. 
‘*A home-made hair-cut,” promptly replied a 
boy in the front row. 
































IT, EXACTLY. 


MADE TIME BY IT. 

CAPTAIN OF PRECINCT.— How is it 
you did n’t catch the thief ? 

PATROLMAN. — Well, Cap., jest as | 
grabbed him he slipped out of his coat, 
and dove into an old D’iler close by; an’ 
when I looked in, I found he had went 
out th’ other end. 

CAPTAIN.— Kind of a cylinder escape- 
ment foiled the watch that time, hey ? 


SUMMUM BONUM. 
I met Dame Fortune years ago 
Upon her ball, not at one — 
I craved a prize, a legacy 
Or sinecure —a fat one. 


‘«My highest gifts I give,” she said; 
‘*Believe me! Do not scorn them.” 

I took the cap and bells she gave, 
And ever since I’ve worn them. 


P. McArthur. 


IT SEEMED THAT WAY. 
‘¢You are late this morning, Mr. Col- 
lum,” said Sharpe, as his bookkeeper 
came in about ten o'clock. 
My wealthy uncle died 
Is n’t 


‘¢ Yes, sir. 
and left me fifty thousand dollars. 
>” 


that a good excuse for tardiness? 
«© Yes; too good to be true, in fact.” 


WHEN IN bouBT what steps to take, con- 


sult a dancing-master. 
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THE MAN WITH THE BLACK CRAPE MASK. 


T WAS on the whitest kind of a white Winter morning that Silas Drum- 
| mond made his first appearance on the main thoroughfare of Scuttle 
Hole. He was a tall, angular man, with a military bearing, whose dignity 
only served to draw attention to his most conspicuous feature. This feature 
consisted of a jet-black mask, or false face, which fitted him so closely and 
perfectly that at a short distance it gave him the appearance of a negro. 
But upon meeting him face to face, it was plain to the observer that he 
were a mask of crape. Although he attracted the attention of every one, 
he did n’t seem in the least disconcerted by the open-mouthed wonder 

that he caused. 

Children would watch him as he approached, only 
to fly, as though pursued by an evil spirit, be- 
fore he was within a hundred feet of them. 
Women driving along the road would watch 
him as he passed, and seldom failed to follow 
him with their eyes until he had completely 
vanished. Although the 
black crape mask made 
Silas Drummond the 
most talked-of man 





to a demand which appeared to be so general, he consented, fully believ- 
ing in his heart that the welfare of the community was at stake. 

He started for Mr. Drummond’s weather-beaten abode near the lonely 
graveyard late on the afternoon of a stormy Winter day. It was snowing 
quite hard, and the wind seemed to be blowing in every direction. As 
the Reverend Eliphalet White stood before the cedar-dotted graveyard, 
through which the snow was whirling in mad eddies that seemed to his 
excited imagination like the ghosts of those worthies buried below whirling 
in a wild waltz to the weird fantastic music of the wind, he did not feel in 
the most cheerful frame of mind. 

He thrust his chin as far down between the points of his great-coat 
collar as possible, and, looking toward the ground, hurried on. It was 
but a few steps to Mr. Drummond’s abode, and he was soon at the gate. 
There was but one light in the house, a candle with a fitful, uneven flame 
that made an effect anything but pleasarit. There was a smouldering log 
on the hearth that brightened up a bit when a gust of wind came down 

the chimney. The room was almost dark, but still 

the clergyman could see, beside the fire, a pair of 
white hands clasped in the darkness. At first 
they were as perfectly still as though they had 


from one end of 

Scuttle Hole to the 

other, it had not 

the effect of ruff- 

ling the serenity of 
his spirit in the least. 

He lived in his own simple way, without a 
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been carven marble, then they began to move, 
the fingers of one hand drumming upon the 
knuckles of the other. Then the hands sepa- 
rated, and became invisible. 

The clergyman was almost too frightened 
to knock on the door, until the log blazed up, 
and he discerned that the hands, in becom- 


— 
> 


companion, in a little cabin, unpainted, and al- 
most as black as his crape mask, just below the 
little graveyard on the outskirts of the town. 

Many were the speculations of the gossips 
of Scuttle Hole to account for Mr. Drummond 
and his weird eccentricity. There was an, 
almost uncanny fascination about it, that grew 
day by day. 

Some thought that the black crape mask 
could be worn only by a criminal, in short, a 
fugitive from justice. Others argued more 
charitably that it might have medicinal prop- 
erties, such, for instance, as would make it a 
blessing to any neuralgic sufferer. At any 
rate, the mystery remained unsolved, no one 
caring to presume on a nodding acquaintance 
to ask Mr. Drummond for an explanation of 
what they considered, after all, was a matter 
that concerned none so much as himself. 

When Mr. Drummond walked through 
the streets, he held his head in the air, as if 
he were proud of his black crape mask. It 
was noticed by all who came in contact with 
him that the mask fitted every feature as 
though it had been made from a mould of his 
face. Upon each side of it there was an aperture that encircled the ear, 
and served to hold the mask firmly in place, so that there was no chance 
of its ever falling off, and exposing the features of Mr. Drummond to the 
public eye. 

Many conjectures were made relative to his connections, and many 
believed firmly that the man with the black crape mask was not of sound 
mind; and the longer he lingered in Scuttle Hole, the greater the mystery 
became. He was more than a nine-days’ wonder, and interest in him 
never abated. He was never seen in church, or, in fact, at any other 
public gathering, and no one had more than the slightest acquaintance 
with him. But at every store, where two or three were gathered together, 
he was the unvarying topic of conversation. Folk wondered how long 
he had been wearing the crape mask, and how long he would continue 
to wear it, and if he kept it on at night when he went to bed. 

Finally, the people of Scuttle Hole began to feel that the presence 
of Silas Drummond, with his black crape mask, was exerting an uncanny 
influence over them that it was impossible to shake off; and a deputation 
of prominent citizens waited upon the Rev. Eliphalet White to ask him to 
call upon Mr. Drummond, and to get from him, if possible, an explana- 
tion of his very strange behavior. The reverend gentleman was not over- 


— 
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pleased at the commission he was called upon to execute; but in response 





ing invisible, had been simply thrust into the 
pockets of the owner, Silas Drummond. ‘The 
blazing log showed him brooding in silence, 
as he looked into the embers through the eye- 
holes in his black crape mask. 

‘‘If only to break the awful spell, I will 
knock,” said the trembling clergyman. 

When he had done so, Silas Drummond 
arose suddenly, and, opening the door, bade 
him enter and be seated. The Reverend Eli- 
phalet White did not feel at all at ease as he 
accepted the proffered chair. The wind was 
moaning without, and the windows rattled, 
and he remembered the flying snow dancing 
like ghosts in the lonely graveyard, and here 
he was, sitting opposite the man with the black 
crape mask. 

‘‘I trust, sir,” began the clergyman, 
‘¢that you will pardon me for this intrusion. 
And I trust that you may appreciate the deli- 
cate nature of my errand, which, I can assure 
you, is a very unpleasant one.” 

He could see two eyes glisten through the 
holes in the crape mask during a painful si- 
lence of some seconds. 

‘“‘] have been sent by many worthy members of my congregation 
to pray that you will give me an explanation of your habit of wearing a 
crape mask.” 

The clergyman felt greatly relieved when he had thus delivered him- 
self. 

‘“*T am a singularly unfor- 
tunate man,” replied Mr. 
Drummond. «I have a 
mental peculiarity —I call 
it a mental peculiarity 
simply for want of a better 
name — that is possessed 
by no other man on earth. —;/| 
I have no inner con- | 
science. If I may so put it, 

I am all outer conscience; 
and my great misfortune lies 
in the fact that instead of 
thinking within, I think without, so that my thoughts, being visible on 
my face, may be readily read by any one who chances to meet me. For 
this reason I always wear a mask, and keep away from my fellow-men, 


” 
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until I know that my thoughts are of such a character as to bear the most 

critical scrutiny. If I shake hands with any man, | will thereafter think 

within, while he will think without, as 1 do now. And he will think 

without until he shakes hands with another, when 

the latter will be afflicted as I am now. I don’t 

think you would dare to shake hands with 
me,” said Mr. Drummond. 

‘¢What! I would n’t dare to shake 
your hand!” replied the Reverend Elipha- 
let White, feeling all the virtuous strength 
of his good life tingling in his finger-tips. 

¢s There! ” 

He extended his hand, and Mr. Drum. 
mond. took it. 

«¢ Now look in the glass.” 

The clergyman did so for a moment, 
and burying his face in his hands, said: 

‘¢ Give me the mask!” 

Mr. Drummond removed the black crape 
mask for the first time, and handed it ts the 
clergyman. 

When he returned that night to his own fireside, many of his parish- 
ioners were on hand awaiting his arrival in great suspense, to ascertain the 
result of his mission. When he entered the room with the black crape 
mask on his face, there was a great commotion. Although his face was 
not visible, he acted in the same mysterious way that had characterized 
Mr. Drummond. _ He seemed filled with a dreadful boding. His wife al- 
most fainted, as she asked for the explanation of the horrible fascination 
of the black crape mask. 

‘«¢ Ah, would that I dare take it off,” he said. 

He then made an explanation of his visit. 





‘*] will shake your hand,” said Deacon Briggs, one of the most 
highly esteemed men in Scuttle Hole. 

‘¢T would rather not, Deacon,” replied the clergyman. «! think I 
need the black crape mask for some time to come.” 

But the Deacon, either out of what he considered a kindness to the 
clergyman, or to show the confidence he felt in the purity of his thoughts, 
grasped the hand of the latest ewner of the black crape mask, and when 
he looked in the glass at the end of the room, he held his handkerchief 
over his features until he could hide his countenance behind the welcome 
shadow of the black crape mask. 

In a short time the mask changed faces so many times that no one 
could be found who cared to shake hands with its owner, for the fear of 
having to asx for it. 

For the many, many years that the black crape mask remained the 
wonder of Scuttle Hole, it covered the features of this man. It then be- 
came a belief that amounted to a superstition that no man could possess 
it, without using it as a screen for the thoughts that burned upon his 
features. But this, at least, proved to be fallacious. The impossible is 
always coming to pass. 

The black crape mask has found at 
last an owner whose thoughts are of so 
pure and chaste a character, that 
they would bear the sharpest scrutiny 
of the severest moral critic. He lives 
in a halo of the people’s love; he is 
the idol and the model of all who 
glory in walking the straight and narrow 
path; he is at once the joy and the envy 
of the Rev. Eliphalet White; he is the man 
whose mind is never sullied by an impure thought. He is, in short, 
Dominick Funshon, Scuttle Hole’s practical plumber. 


R. AL Munkittrick. 








TOO CLOSE. 
Mr. Lotos.— Have you any idea what are the relations between that 
young Rivers Ide and our Lena. 
Mrs. Lotos.—I don’t know; the young people seem to be very 
close-mouthed. 
Mr. Lotos.—H’m; so I thought when I discovered them on the 
parlor sofa, this evening. 


A LEGAL OPINION. 

‘¢ What do you suppose is the cause 
of the large amount of insanity that ex- 
ists at the present time?” 

‘¢ The lawyers for the defence, as a 
rule.”’ 


THE FLORIDA WAY. 

JOHN NortH (0x the cars).— For 
Heaven’s sake, conductor, can’t this 
train make a little better time? We 
have stopped twenty minutes out here in 
the woods for no apparent reason. There 
is only one house in sight, and - 

COLONEL GATOR (the conductor). 
— No reason, suh? W’y, bless yo 
heaht, suh, we are stoppin’ in the inter- 
ests of business. Mizzus Wiregrass, who 
lives in this yeh house, wants to take a 
full dozen of tuhkey eggs to mahket. 
She’s got eleven now an’ is waitin’ foh 
the tuhkey to lay the othuh one. Just 
as soon as the tuhkey does her duty, 








A BAD CASE OF COLD 1N 
THE BACK. 


we ‘ll steam onward. 


THE DEACON TROUBLED. 
FRIEND. I hear your minister is making more or less heretical 
utterances every Sunday. 
DEACON SNOOZER.— What! Do you mean it? 
‘* That ’s what folks say.” 
‘* Merciful Heavens! I ’Il stay awake next Sunday and listen.” 





IN OUR BOARDING-HOUSE. 
Mrs. HAMONEX (¢he boss).— Really, Mr. Scrimp. you should n’t 
complain of my rates; I find it hard to pay my debts. 
SCRIMP (g7im/y ).— If you paid in advance, Madam, as you make 
others do, you would have no debts. 


THERE Is much misery in this world; but the inquisitive juryman who 
finds in the witness-box a lawyer who has formerly bullied him, be- 
lieves that there is a kind Fate which evens up all things. 


SHE FROWNED at all my choicest jokes; 
She smiled when I was sad; 
She seemed to like most other folks, 
But ail I did was bad. 
Until, one day, we walking met, 
And I said, **I propose — ” ’ 
‘¢ That settles it,” she quickly said; 
‘¢ Why, yes! Of course, that goes!” 





THE TRUE TEST. 


YORICK BARNES (who has dropped in on the “ literary 
friend” whom he has asked to “go over” his new play for 
him). — Hello, Ham! What's the matter with the dog ? 

IIAMILTON BACON, Esa. Oh, he's a little broker 
up, now; but I guess he ‘ll pull around all right —I have 


just been trying your new play on him. 





COLD SNAP SHOTS. 





(During the Recent Snow Storm, Puck Detailed an Artist to Make Exhaustive Studies in Foot-prints — 
A Few of the Results of His Investigations are Given Below.) 
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Foot-prints of a Young 
Man taking his Best Girl 
home from the theatre, — 
in the act of passing an 
oyster saloon. 








Foot-prints in front of the 
store of a Man who Never 
Advertises. 


THAT FAILED. 


By BARNYARD PIPLING. 


te WAS TO have been born at Simla; but his 
to go as missionaries to that place, changed their minds at the last 


minute, and so Dick first saw the light, or, I 


should say, the darkness, for he was born 
at midnight, in Boston, U. S. of A. 

This will make it very difficult for 
me to construct a plot, for the heroine 
lives at Simla and is not likely to 
leave the place, as her husband is 
stationed there, while Dick is a bag- 
man in Boston, U. S. of A. It will 


necessitate my changing the locale 
of the tale~ from beloved India, 
with its ’rickshaws, its Danny 
Deevers, its punkahs, its comic 
soldiers, its loose women and tight 
men, to hated and commonplace 
America, with its cursed avarice; 
its vulgarity, not a bit British; its 
confoundedly comfortable railway 
coaches; its deluge of advertise- 
ments, covering the face of what 
little Nature is left in a place 
where all is artificial; its deucedly 
pretty women and its odious men; 
its god, the Mammon of Unright- 
eousness; and, to crown all, its 
Chicago! 

If Dick had lived in Simla, I 
would have made him fall in love 
with witty Mrs. Mavys, the wife of 
Colonel Mavys, D.A.M., C.A.D., 
of the 19th Irish Whiskey Hus- 
sars; but, of course, living in Bos- 
ton, U. S. of A., how could he? 
What racy conversations, ranging 
from blasphemy to riskiness, and 
only pardonable on account of 
their undeniable brilliancy, I could 
have put in the mouths of Dick 
and Mrs. Mavys, if only Dick’s 
parents had become missionaries 
instead of joining the Salvation 


Army! But such conversations would 


be out of place in Boston, U. S. of A. 
How my paragraphs would have teemed 


with Indian gibberish not understanded “Yes; but just think how handy he will be to send downtown 
of the people! 


And then I would have 
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The Messenger- 


Boy’s foot-prints. 








The Policeman’s foot-prints. 
(The artist found only this 
pair ina half-a-mile, and he 
had to bribe the policeman to 
lift his — while he made 


the sketch.) 


Canty! s foot- 
prints. 








parents, who expected 


to match goods!" 


had Colonel Mavys, D.A.M., 


C.A.D., 














Wow 





vt. 


Foot-prints of Overworked Busi- 
ness-Man, who was “ detained at the 
office to go over the books.” 


look in at the Indian name for 


parlowr window and discover Dick kissing Mrs. Mavys; and for a comedy 
effect I would have had him say in a rich Indo-Irish brogue: 

*<¢Nana sahib hindustanee and Ill kape mum. 
doin’ dam well. 






nin: 
i, ai wat 0 


Ficnvsumaucanin ie!» 


t 





Mrs. Mavys, you ’re 


Himalaya! he makes noomber thirty-noine, as sure as 


pipe-clay is white. <¢ Nixt,’ as the Barber of 


Bagdad said.” 

But with Dick in America, U. S. of A., 
however can I tell my story? What 
do I know of Boston, U. S. of A.? 
I’m not sure that I ever was there, 


and if I had been, I always have 
the jaundice when I’m in America, 
the land of the gold grabbers, and 
what I might say would be dis- 
agreeable, even if it were interest- 
ing. I’m a bit of a gold grabber 
myself; — but that is another story. 

I can’t even pad by working in 
a spirited account of the war in 
the Soudan, for although Dick is 
a bagman, he travels only for an 
American haberdasher and would 
n’t be likely to solicit orders in 
Africa. 

So, just because Dick’s parents 
changed their minds, Mrs. Mavys 
will number one the less admirer, 
and I’m left at this stage of the 
game without a plot; but ata £ 
a word I will make quite a snug 
little sum out of this tale as it 
stands, and as Private Ortheris 
says — but, etc. 


Chas. Battell Loomis. 


* Indian for “‘ No one knows but me, you 
understand,” 


SOME MEN want the earth; and, 
like the sky, are blue because 


they are so far away from it. 


HYMEN’S TORCH is always lit with 
a match. 


THERE IS no protection on earth 


A MITIGATING CIRCUMSTANCE. 


**Was n't it awful? She married a poor dry-goods clerk!’ 


against a lie. Force may be re- 


pelled by force, but against deceit, an 
elephant’s strength counts no more than 


a fly’s. 
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WAY UP. 


OLD WEs. TURNER.— Jumpin’ Jackson! This beats Keokuk. Le’ 's go 


round th’ other street. I want to see the woman ‘at 's tall enough to take in 


that wash! 


COMFORT FOR THE NEEDY. 
Paper, ’tis said, will keep us warm; 
This fact, poor friend, pray note — 
And in your vest the ticket wear 
For your pawned overcoat. 














TONAL 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE IGNORANT. 


STRANGER.— Why do you make the letters so large, 


Uncle ? 

MR. LIPPER.— Well, boss, de res’dents ‘roun’ here air 
pow’ful ignerint, an’ I fought I 'd make de letters so big dat 
de smallest chile could read um. 


GETTING EVEN. 
BuULL.—1 hear that Lambkin made a 
good thing out of his Wall Street deal. 
BEHR.— Why, I thought he ‘ost 
all his money. 
BULL.— He did. But he married 
the daughter of the man who got it. 


A GRAND PLAN. 
‘¢How do you make your paper 
go, anyhow? I never see it anywhere.”’ 
‘sWe print pictures of prominent 
men, and they buy it.” 
‘¢ To distribute?” 
«©Oh, no; to destroy!” 


JOHNNY FLY. 
DRUGGIST (fo newly hired boy). 
— Here, Johnny, you do not appear to 
be busy. Just take these sponges out of the 
basket and soak them. 
JOHNNY.— Not much. I engaged to learn 
the business, not to work the pawnbrokers. 





“IN SUSPENSE — 
but still Keeping His 
End Up.” 











FROM DESPAIR TO REJOICING. 


EpIToR.— Your manuscript was so badly spelled that we 
found it almost impossible to make out the sense of it, and 

LITERARY ASPIRANT.—I—I'‘m very sorry, sir; I 

EpiItoR —and so we have decided to use it as a French 


Canadian dialect story. Check will be sent on publication. 


WHAT THEY THINK OF HIM. 
MR. 399.— Get any valentines this year, Mr. McAllister? 
MCALLISTER.— Yes; four hundred of them. 
MR. 399.— Some valuable ones, I presume. 
MCALLISTER.— No. All one-cent ones. 


DID N’PT NEED IT. 


What did you mean by telling that 


SHE 


PROPRIETOR. — Look here! 
young lady that we had n’t any rouge? 

CLERK.—I had n’t the heart to sell it to her. 

“Eh? What?” 

«¢ She blushed like a rose when she asked for it!” 


THE WORLD MILITANT. 
Up in high stations we think ourselves — 
A Captain, a Major, a Colonel; 
But to General Pubiic we must bow, 
Or there ’ll be a row infernal! 





Reese 


gene nee ; * e J. f eC pP pP / eC bh y 





J.Ottniann bith.Co.pucnaunome wv. 


THE GREATEST EFFORT OF HIS LIFE 
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SOME WORLD’S FAIR NOTES. 


O THE Editor of PUCK: 

While so many garbled re- 
‘ ) ports are being sent out about 
the Columbian Exposition, it seems 
proper that I, as one of the Com- 
mittee on Publicity, should make you 
acquainted with a few facts, so that 
you may judge of the actual progress 
being made, and the chances of suc- 

Th cess of this great undertaking. 

We do not deny that the out- 
look has been gloomy; but, with our 
a | customary Chicago enterprise and 
nerve, we have shoved aside the 
ld 4. clouds, and now have pretty plain 

sailing. (1 will say right here that, 
desiring to catch the mail, this letter 
has not been revised by the Committee 
on Metaphors.) As you know, our Citi- 
zens subscribed liberally, almost with abandon 
(I have been abroad with the Committee), and we are now engaged in 
persuading them to pony up. A special corps of constables has been 
sworn in to serve warrants on the delinquents, and we think we can collect 
at least forty-five per cent., which is a pretty fair percentage for a Chicago 
man. But we have the entire five millions on paper, and Congress need 
not know that it is n’t in coin. 

The Committee on Raising Salaries meets every two weeks, and is 
kept pretty busy. There will be a special building selected in which to 
exhibit the salary list, and it is expected to excite considerable comment. 
On alternate weeks the Committee on Comfort meets, and draws checks 
for necessaries. There was considerable complaint last Summer about the 
brandy and Apollinaris, and the cigars were something execrable; but new 
contracts were made, and now everything i is going smoothly. A new brand 
of champagne was introduced in November, which is working nicely. 

The Committee on Additional Room holds semi-weekly sessions. This 
is rendered necessary, as the Clerical Committee appoints an average of 
two fresh clerks a day, and some place must be found for them to smoke 
in. Where there are too many in one room, the smoke becomes so thick 
that novel-reading becomes very difficult. 

Great progress has been made by the Committee to Jolly-up Con- 
gressmen. ‘They have been furnished with a full stock of oleographs of 
the Fair, drawn by a cousin of Mr. Mulhattan, and a near relation of Eli 
Perkins, and the Joke Committee has furnished a lot of anecdotes which, 
it is believed, can be used with safety during poker games. Many of 
them are original, and have a distinct Lake Michigan flavor. Most of the 
committee are men who can lose money at cards, and they are instructed 
to do so. 
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NO TIME TO LOSE. 


NEIGHBOR. — I wuz s'prised to hear lately, Brudder Wam- 
pus, dat you's drinkin’ hard. 

Mr. WAMPUS.— Yassir. Dey's aman out West says de 
worl’ am gwine to come to an end in ‘bout two weeks, an’ 
I's bound I won't let dis yere bar'l o' cider go to waste! 


PUCK. 














OUR DOMESTICS. 


WAYFARER. — Please, sir, can't you give me a meal? I’m near starving. 

Mr. Howson Lott.—I would, gladly, my man, if I could; but I can't. 
I'll give you a letter of introduction, however, to my cook. She may be 
willing to help you. 


The Dining Committee is almost worked to death. It is absolutely 
necessary that the men who are running this great enterprise should keep 
up their health and spirits. The strain is something awful, and four meals 
a day are none too many. 

The Ladies’ Committee is doing grand work. Most of the ladies 
bring their fancy work to the meeting, and have a real nice time. Some 
of their debates on crewel work and painting on China and silk are very 
exciting. Each member has a rocking-chair, a hassocl:, and an arm-rest 
for a cup of tea and coffee; and two experienced male clerks are employed 
to sharpen the lead pencils, so that no real cause for complaint exists. 
Still, I understand that some of the ladies claim that the side lights in the 
committee-room are so arranged that their complexions do not show to the 
best advantage. This, we trust, will be arranged satisfactorily when we 
get that appropriation from Congress. Chicago can not be expected to 
carry this burden alone. 

Another very busy set of men is the Committee on Appointing New 
Committees. It seems astonishing how many new committees are needed 
in a great undertaking like this. The last one formed was the Committee 
on Inventing Excuses. The need of such a committee, especially in Wash- 
ington, is apparent. 

This, in brief, is what we have done so far, and you will admit that 
we have had to contend against great odds, not the least of which is the 
opposition of rival cities, which can not bear to see Chicago elevate her- 
self at the expense of the nation. But we are getting 
there all the time, and if we can only persuade Con- 
gress to give us a few millions, we will spend every 
cent of it in our dearly beloved city, and leave it 
on record for the benefit of future generations that 
Chicago carried through the whole undertaking 
without any help from any one. 

Sidney. 


Wy sLay’sT thou not, thou glittering, stern, 
Nude mistress of Endymion? 
Art dazed, which ever way dost turn, 
To find a staring Actzon? 
Wm. Bard Mc Vickar. 





THE PUBLIC NOT CONSIDERED. 

YOUNG Lapy (/rankly ).— 1 know you are very famous, Mr. Great- 
name; but although I have read a number of your articles I did not like 
them one bit. 

MR. GREATNAME (@iterary lion ).— Of course, you did n’t like them, 
my dear young lady. How could you? They were not written to please 
the public. 

YOUNG LApy. n to please the public? 

Mr. GREATNAME.— No, indeed. They were written to please the 
magazine editors. 


























COULD N’T BE DONE. 

REPUBLICAN EpIroR.—I have just finished 
an important article on the wonderful increase 
of prosperity since the McKinley Bill, and I want 
you to get it in to-night. 

FOREMAN.— Very sorry, sir; but I can’t. 

ss Why not?” 

«¢ The printers have struck against a reduction 
of wages.” 


A TROUBLESOME CHILD. 


A small Republic silly 
Disturbed our peace awhile; 
Oh, shall we call it Chili, 
Or shall we call it «¢ Chile?” 


HOME INDUSTRIES. 
ROGER Q. SMITH.—What good is this big 
tariff tax on ivory thimble-cases going to do? 
McKINLEY JONES.— Good? Just you wait. 
I’ve got a truck farm in the suburbs that will 
blossom like the rose with thimble-case factories, 
just as quick as I can import the ivory and the 
Turks to make ’em. 
ADVICE TO A YOUNG WAR 
CORRESPONDENT. 
My son, when you are writing up 
Some beastly foreign fuss, 
Don’t fail to say imbroglio 
Whenever you mean muss. 


VISIBLE EVIDENCE. 

FIRST FOREIGNER (in New York).—I1 won- 
der what building that is? 

SECOND FOREIGNER.— That must be the City 
Hall. Don’t you see the Irish flag floating over 
it? 

BOUND TO BE IN IT. 

POLICE COMMISSIONER.— What assurance 
could you give that you would always be on hand 
when a fight was going on? 

O’TooLE.— Oi have allus been very fond of 
’em, yer hanor. 


CORROBORATIVE EVIDENCE. 

‘¢T consider the pen mightier than the sword,” 
said McFeeder, as he transferred the last two 
pieces of pie to his plate. 

‘¢1 don’t doubt it,’ said his meek little wife. 
‘¢Your habits at the table make it seem very 
probable.” 

CRIMSON. 

Tom.—1I should n’t wonder if Jack had blue 
blood in his veins, 

Dick.— He’d knock you down if you dared 
to hint at such a thing. 

Tom.— Democratic? 

Dick.—No; Harvard, ’go. 


EVIDENTLY UNRELIABLE. 
Mr. MCSLUGGER (Aof/y).— Phwat for d’ yez 
make thim lyin’ cartoons av th’ campaign in Oir- 
land? 


CARTOONIST.— These, my friend, are not car-~ 


toons but photographs. I took them myself. 
Mr. MCSLUGGER (meditatively ). —Oi "Il bet 
th’ camera wor made in England. 


|? TAKES MUCH cour- 
age to stand ridicule. 
March comes in like a 
lion, but he turns tail at 
the approach of the Day 
of Fools. 


THE LATE RAINY Jan- 
uary seems to show 
that friend Aquarius has 
got tired of carrying 
water. 





PLEASURES OF OCEAN 
‘TRAVEL — 
“ A Poker Party.” 
The name of SOHMER & Co, upon a piano is a guaran- 
tee of its excellence, 


| 


PUCK. 


“WHAT YOU CAN DO WITH A 
CHAFING-DISH.” 





Wire.—What have you there, James ? 

Huspanp.— It’s a chafing-dish and a book 
telling you ‘‘ What You Can Do with a Chafing- 
dish.” Now, then, I’ll show you how they 
make lobster 4 la Newburgh at Delmonico’s. 





Wire. —James, dear; I’m afraid you are cook- 
ing that lobster too long. Does it take as long 
as that at Delmonico’s? It’s burning, is n’t it ? 
It smells so queer! 

Hussanp. — Now, don’t worry; it’s coming 
on finely. I have followed the recipe care- 
fully. Are the plates good and hot ? 





Hussanp (three A. M.)— Doctor, | wish you 
would come right around to the house. We all 
got our feet wet yesterday, and the entire fami- 
ly has heen taken with horrible cramps. 





(What he did with wis chafing-dish.) 


A REAL GHOST. 


‘“©One of the greatest. triumphs of dramatic 
realism,” remarks Footlights, ‘is the realization 
of one’s salary !” 


HOTEL TRAYMORE, ATLANTIC CITY, N. J. 
LEADING WINTER RESORT, 














PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 56. . 


PATCHWORK. 


Being ‘‘Puck’s’’ Best Things About 
One Thing and Another. 
Out and for sale by all Newsdealers on 
Monday, February 15. 





Fave you read 
Profesh. 
All at Sea. 
Togs. 
Cold Days. 
Hayseed Hits. 
Whiskers. 
Out West. 
Round Town. 
K ids. 


10 Cents Each. All Newsdealers. 


Send orders to Puck, New York. 


(Puck’s Lisrary, No. 36.) 
(Puck’s Liprary, No. 27.) 
(Puck’s Liprary, No. 46 ) 
(Puck’s Liprary, No, 43.) 
(Puck's Liprary, No. 4.) 
(Puck's Liprary, No. 61.) 
(Puck’s Liprary, No. 18.) 
(Puck’s Linrary, No. 29.) 


(Puck’s Linrary, No, 37) 


Mediums for South Carolina trade ; Southern Christ 
jan Advocate, Columbia Daily and Weekly Register, 


Best They cover ths State. Try them and save money. Ad- 


dress Chas. A. Calvo, Jr., Columbia, 8. C., for rates and specimen copies, 


 f 
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BROTHERS’ 


~=" PIANOS 


“CLIPPER”: 


PRACTICAL 
HOUSEHOLD KNIFE 


anc SCISSORS GRINDER. 

SIMPLE, EFFECTIVE, 
Price, 82.50, Express paid. Any part 
of United States. Send for Circular. 


MONTGOMERY & CO. 
MECHANICS’ TOOLS, 
105 FULTON STREET, N.Y. CITY. 


‘Tiiebic company’ 


Extract of Beef. 























Do you want a cup of 
BEEF TEA? See that it is 
made from the GENUINE. 
Incomparably the _ best. 
Pure, palatable, refreshing. 
Dissolves clearly. 
See Baron Liebig’s 
° - 


signature in blue 








on each label, thus: 

















Baldness. 


“Youn. AMERICANS who do not wish to lose their hair betore 
they are forty must begin to look after their scalps before they 
are twenty.”’— New-York Medical Record. 

‘¢Dandruff should never be 
neglected, because its natural 
\ end isin Baldness.’’ 

“The persistence of 
Itching is peace -de- 
stroying and exhausting 
to the vital powers.” 







To allay Itching, re- 
move Dandruff, and pre- 
vent Baldness, Shampoo 
with 


Packer’s Tar Soap. 


It is very generally recommended by the best medical authori- 
ties, It is Pure, Mild, Antiseptic and Curative; lathers plenti- 
fully, and is a luxury to use. It destroys odors from perspiration, 
and prevents contagion. 25 cents. Druggists, or 


THE PACKER MPG, ¢9., 100 Fulton St., N, Ys 








THE CELEBRATED A BRAVE EFFORT. | ey yee 
Aunty.— Why did you laugh when you told | 9 
me your dear little dog was dead? 
LirrLE DIcK (chokingly). — So’s to keep 
from cryin’.— Street &° Smith’s Good News. 
SOMETIMES all that our good resolutions need is a little 
mucilage.— Kate Field's Washington. 
PIANOS | 
eadin s 
fort eet te at Sore a sala wee. THIS FUNNY Extract of 
ag og gg EE apo ovata a 


20, ILL.. 236 State Street. BY 
SAN FRANCISCO. CAL., 30% to 314 Post Street. USED 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. A LL coo D coo KS 
chs M3 : 
THE YEAR ROUND. 
i 3 Send to ARMOUR & CO., Chicago, for Cook Book show- 
AS “PUCK” SEES IT. ing use of Armour’s Extract in Boups and Sauces. Mailed tree. 





++ 


“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 











r Pittsfield Special of the New York Central has Buffet 
carsthrough. See time table. 





EMINENT SPECIALIST.— Yes, Madame, your 





husband is suffering from temporary aberration, wnat Gut Gam one 
i i to over-work. The form of his mania is quite don’t wish to look well dressed. [ie 
Complying with ng request, ie a q if you don’t want ithe best, then =A 
s : ou don’t want the Lace Back EF 
.— Yes; he insists that he is a mil- uspender. Yourdealerhasit if 
BEECHAM S PILLS aaa me he salve heisn'the shouldn't s 
* : a . a 3 
will in future for the United States be covered with a . a e@ your dealer. We will mai A 
, — me air on receipt of $1.00. None Fe 
EMINENT SPECIALIST.—And wants to pay pooh od comet ot A tomy as 








Q U IC K LY SO LU B LE ‘ | five hundred dollars for my advice. We’ll have above. | oo <a ~~ 


to humor him, you know.—Harfer’s Bazar. 67 Prince f treet, N. Y. 


PLEASANT COATING, — 
pny ang — > of the Pill without in Qe 
A Can of Conscience. 


Price, 25 cents a Box. 
New York Depot, 365 Canal Street. 105 
We make soup and sell it. We make 
it with such scrupulous care that each can 
practically becomes a can of conscience. 
We use the best of everything; our 
cooks are known the world over, and as 
for cleanliness, our factory is a marvel 
to our numerous and welcome visitors. 
Conscience is what’s lacking in the 
piratical article which some dealers try 
to substitute for our soups. Don't be 
deceived but insist on having the Franco- 
American brand. 
Fifteen minutes and the soup is ready to serve. 
A sample can of any of the following varieties sent on receipt of 14 cents postage. 
Green Turtle, Terrapin, Chicken, Consommé,Purée of Game. Mulligatawny, Mock Turtle, Ox-Tail 


Tomato, Chicken Gumbo, French Bouillon, Julienne, Pea, Printanier, Mutton Broth Vegetuble, 
Beef, Pear] Tapioca. 


Lhe Franco-American Food Company, 


West Broadway and Franklin Street, New York. 


siege 





















PEPE H44H44444444444444444444444444664 


- 











Black and Blue Cloths 


c have a staple demand the 
2: year round; hence our stock 
ts the largest and most com- 
plete in the city. 


All the popular makes 
represented : 
Worsteds, Clay Diagonals, 
Baskets, Corkscrews, 
Whipcords, ete. 











Suits to Order from - - - $20.00. 


Trousers to Order from - - $5.00. 
145 © 147 


771 Broadway, 
N. W. Cor. “i Bowery, | ,) 
oth St., near Grand St., = = jess oi nina : 
sine rk KiTaulre Neo York THIS FUNNY WORLD i E N NSY LVA N A 


PRICES AS “PUCK” SEES IT. TOURS! 
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$4 to $8 PRICE, 30 Cts. BY MAIL, 35 Cts. 
EACH, New York Central's elegant North Shore Limited aftords C A [ | F 0 R N A 
ACCORDING perfect service to Chicago and the West. 
TO SIZE. A WORD to the wise is sufficient. This is AN D M F X | F 0 
Te id 


possibly the reason a lawyer is obliged to taik 





Leaving the EAST for CALIFORNIA FEBRUARY 24th, 





Closes Doors without Slam- 
ming or Breaking of Glass. 


FOR SALE BY ° : , 
NORTON DOOR CHECK & SPRING CO.. four straight hours to the average jury.— Yonkers 
. 505 Sears Building, Boston, Mass % Statesman. RUARY ioth 1892" er 
; ; : & " : 


AGENTS WANTED. FORMING TRIPS OF VARIABLE DURATION. 


iat — . — To tone up the system and stimulate the appetite, take Angos- 
Send stamp for picture, “TIE PRETTY TYPEWRITER,” to Short- tura Bitters. Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, sole manufacturers. 























hand Cent, sie pssst iuihad ah paced li paper: hid At all druggists. Most Superbly Appointed TOURS ever offered. 
NOW READY — THE MARCH PART OF THE 1] with Return Limits 

djustable to th 
EXCURSION TICKETS adjustable to the 


. 3 
Young Ladies’ Journal | seuss: zesyauns neeehiet 
be sold at the most liberal rates. 
The best Journal for Ladies and Families, containing the LATEST AND BEST | For Itineraries, Reservations of Space, and 
FASHIONS ; PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED; A MAMMOTH COLORED SUPPLEMENT OF all information, apply to Tourist Agent, 
FASHIONS ; NUMEROUS COMPLETE STORIES of absorbing interest ; and the beginning of a Pennsylvania Railroad, 849 Broadway, 
NEW AND ORIGINAL SERIAL STORY, entitled * THE VEIL OF FATE,” besides New New York, or 233 South Fourth Street, 
Music, EMBROIDERY DESIGNS, Etc. The most complete magazine for ladies published. Price, Philadelphia. 
30 cents. Yearly, $4.00, including the Christmas number. All newsdealers. and Chas. E. Pugh. J. R. Wood, 350 
gent. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, NEW YORK. General Manager. UN Genera Passenger Ai 


Send ¢1 25, $2.10, Or $3.50 fora superb 
_— FOR { 5 CENTS. box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
{ of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 





All complete in the MARCH NUMBER of the able for presents. Sample orders so- 
licited. Address, 


FAMILY LIBRARY MONTHLY. 








inal i Of all Newsdealers and Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
TEE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANYW, 212 State St., Chicago. 
83 and 85 Duane Street, one door East of Broadway, New York. " ; Te . 
id ’ AT FIRST a child wants th . A little later on he 
SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED FOR ANY PERIODICAL, FOREIGN OR DOMESTIC. 411 wants the earth.— Kate Field's Washington. : 7 














Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond LEWIS G TEWKSBU RY SS Sens. See Sat Ors 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with . J deposits subject to sight draft. 














Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. 
AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if 
unable to procure this Wonderful Soap, send 
25 Cents in stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 
JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE toanyone sending us three wrappers 
of Shandon Bells Soap. 


“ONE WHOLE DAY 
SAVED.” 























THE TRAVELER ON THE 
CHICAGO, ROCK ISLAND & 
PACIFIC RAILROAD’S 
Special Vestibuled Fast Train, popu- 
larly known as “ The Big Five,” saves 
a whole day in the trip between Chi- 
cago and Denver. It makes close con- 
nection with the trunk lines from the 
East, and is a luxurious train through- 
out. Parlor, Dining, Buffet, Library, 
Smoking and Sleeping Cars are in- 
cluded in its equipment. A correspond- 

ing train leaves Denver every day. 

The ‘Big Five” leaves 
Chicago at 10 P. M., one hour 
after arrival of Eastern trains, 
arriving at Omaha next day 
at noon, Denver 7:40 in the 
morning — the traveler being 
out but one day and two | 
nights, instead of two days 
and one night. The next 
time you are going West try 
the ‘* Big Five.” 

E. St. Joun, Gen'l Manager. 

W. I. ALLEN, Ass't Gen'l Mangr. 


JNO. SEBASTIAN, General Ticket 
and Passenger Agent. 























Stories to be read while the candle burns. | 


| watch. 








investment vs. . Speculation. 


SHOCKING EXPOSURE. 

BRown.—I hear that Anthony Comstock is 
coming on to investigate a rumor just started in 
Boston. 

JONEs. — Statuary or paintings this time? 

BROWN.— Neither; but he heard that the 
needy poor were to be clothed with the results 
of the work of the Girls’ Sewing Circles. — Har- 
vard Lampoon, 


- SHORT SIXES 





By H. C. BUNNER, Editor of PUCK. 
Illustrated by C. Jay Taylor, F. Opper, 8. B. Griffin. 
236 pp., 16mo. In paper, 50e. In boards, $1.00. 

Mailed on receipt of price. 
THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK 





Mm. F. 


Three of a hed: aa ; PEAR 


PERFECTLY WILLING. 

REPORTER.—The Daily Catchall wishes to 
print your picture in to-morrow’s issue. Will 
you let us have a photograph ? 

IMPORTED STAR.— Certainly. Marie, where ’s 
that portrait I had taken on my wedding-day ? 

MARIE.—I’ll get it in a moment, Madam. 
It’s in your granddaughter’s album.—.Vew York 


Weekly. 


OUR worst misfortunes are those which hover 
on the outer edge of our apprehensions. Es. 


CUE VUURLEENECEIENENE TE ENE EIEN 


TRITON 


BRAND OF PLAYING CARDS ARE 
“SQUEEZERS » B+ 
AND matt PERFECT SLIP, SUPERB FINISH, 
For PRICE and QU ALITY U NEQUA LED. 
Our Cards are used by the leading Clubs and Army 
and Navy. All dealers have them. 
SAMPLE PACK mailed on + - 26c 
sure you see the word Iron 
on the box and wrapper of each = mask for 
TRITONS; they are double enameled. 


N. Y¥. CONSOLIDATED CARD CO., 
West 14th Street, N. Y. 











i 


ire always sold loaded ready for 
immediate use. They can be 
used for roll films or glass plates. 
The new 


spe ape ae spe Daylight Kodak 


can be loaded in daylight. Registers exposures and locks automatically when 











a new film is turned into place. 


$B to GO 


Send for Circulars. THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 
A POSTAL card is a adh deal like a man’s SHALL WE 
WHICH ON pane go 
EACH CATALOGUE 18 COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
~» Accordions, Auto Harps 
> . A Music, 


When he gets hard up hé tries to get 
all he can on it.— Yonkers Statesman. 


, . uto Harp 
PROSPECTIVE PURCHASER. — Is this mule fast ? j 
OwNnER.— No, not entirely — his hind legs are 

loose. — Kate Field’s Washington. 








Violin Bows, Clarinets, 

Violin Cases, Clarinet Music, 
Cultars Cornets, 
Cultar Music, Cornet Music, 


te Te, 


Don’t trust or try every one’s remedy ; 3; use Dr. | 
Bull’s Cough Syrup and be cured at once } 
The question of the hour.— Can any better remedy 
exist than Salvation Oil? No, sir. | 





Flutes. 

Flute Music, 
Violin Repairing, 
Harmonicas, ,. 
C. W. STORY, 26 and 28 Central St., Boston, Mass, 


5 
South-Western Limited, via New York Central. Fastest 
and best train for Cincinnati, Indianapolis and St. Louis 
No extra fare. 


senolc d, 


) BC 


Real India “toto 
CORAHS, 


Unsurpessed for durability and wear. INDIA 
SILK RTINGS, Stripes and Checks, new color- 
ings ang Styles. RONGE EANT, the New Summer 


Goop NEWS FOR THE COLLEGE Boys. 
Recognizing the fact that the subject of good roads is a 
matter of prime importance to lovers of the Bicycle, Col. 

Albert A. Pope, president of the Pope M:z anufacturing Co., 
makers of the famous ‘‘ Columbia Bicycle,” has arranged 

to give away one hundred ‘‘ Columbias " to students in the 
Academies and Colleges throughout the United States for 
the best essays on the subject of good roads. This offer, 
while it can not add to the fame of the ‘* ¢ Yolumbia,” which 
is already world-wide, will, no doubt, result in stirring up 
an intelligent interest in favor of good roads, and thus bene- 
fit both the makers of the Bic feyels and its riders. 








is now out and 
For Sale 
by all Newsdealers. 


It 


) 
Proadovay AS 19th dt. 


< 
New York. 






°- ~ THE CELEBRATED 

Qo SMITH & WESSON REVOLVERS 
u mailed UNRIVALED FoR _ anne 

l Accuracy, cheap iron 

IY Durability, imitations, 

us Safety, and Send for Illustrated 


Convenience Jatalogue & Price List, 
in Loading. Guaranteed Perfect, 
wl 


SMITH & WESSON, Springfield, Nase 


to any part of the 


. Postage Free. pAs"yy. | 








It will pay you if you have any money to invest, “either 
large or small sums, to send for pamphlet 


Free to any one mentioning this paper. 


‘Investment 


vs. Speculation.” 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, Boston, New York or Denver, 


“Dividend Paying OT). 


PROMPT 
RELIEF 


For biliousness, 
diarrhoea, 
nausea, and 
dizziness, take 


Ayer's Pills 
the best 
family medicine, 
purely vegetable, 


Every Dose Effective 





A REASONABLE REQUEST. 

‘¢ What can I do to induce you to go to bed 
now?” asked a Harlem mama of her five-year- 
old boy. 

‘¢ You can let me sit up a little longer,” was 
the youngster’s reply.— Zexas Siftings. 


CLOTHIER.—Why did you charge that man 
six dollars for a five-dollar pair of pants? 

NEW CLERK.—He wanted a six-dollar pair, 
and the highest-priced pants in the store are five- 
dollar ones, so I gave him a pair of those. 

CLOTHIER.— You may consider your salary 
increased from ten to twelve dollars.—Harper’s 
Bazar. 

IN A DRUG STORE. 

FAIR CUSTOMER.—I sent my maid here for 
some sticking-plaster, and you gave her a porous 
plaster. 

NEw Boy.— Yes’m. That’s the stickingest 
plaster I know of. — Street & Smith's Good 
News. 








oy* gentlemen of experience and taste are: 


Capitol, 
Army and Navy, Congress, 


Insist upon having them from your dealer. 


THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 
The Russell & Morgan Factories, Cincinnati, O. 
“The Card Players’ Companion,” showing how games are played, and giving 
prices of 4 brands—400 kinds—of playing cards, will be sent to any one who will 
mention where this advertisement was seen and enclose a two-cent stamp. 


“United States” Playing Card» are remarkable for excellent quality of stock, 
superior ivory finish and unusual dealing qualities. The brands most in use 


Sportsman’s, 






Cabinet, 
Treasury. 





TRADE 








THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 


Sales Room: 152 Centre St., N. ¥. 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, 0. 


Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 
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THE EUREKA No. 9. 
DousLeE ACTING. 


SMOOTHER THAN GOLD, MORE DURABLE THAN PURE STEEL. 













7-TADEL 


ALLOYED -1I 








TRADE MARK 
Samples free at the stationers, or we will send twelve styles for ten cents. 
391 TADELLA PEN CO., ST. PAUL, MINN. 








Ss BxrITTrEeERS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

das fine a as e3zever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

FU JR., Sole Manufacturer and wrapelaten, 
78 3 s0nN STREET, NEW YOR 








The old saying that “con- 
sumption can be cured if 
taken in time” was poor com- 
fort. It seemed to invite a 
trial, but to anticipate failure. 
The other one, not so old, 
‘consumption can be cured,” 





is considered by many false. 
Both are true and not 
true; the first is prudent— 
one cannot begin too early. 
The means is careful liv 
ing. Scott's Emulsion of 
cod-liver oil is sometimes an 
important part of that. 
Letus send you a book on 
CAREFUL LIVING—free. 
Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 132 South sth Avenue, 


New York. 
PP druggist keeps Scott’s Emulsion of cod-liver 


all druggists everywhere do. $1, 





DETECTIVES 


ted in every county to act in the Secret Service under 
pa ane A from Capt. . rannan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- 
cinnati. Experience not necessary. Established 11 years. Partic- 
ulars free. Address Grannan Detective Bureau Co. 44 Ar- 2 
cade, Cincinnati, O. The methods and operationsof this Bureau 
investigated and found lawful by United States Government. 





"MOT THES" 


The New York Central affords the fastest and most com- 
plete through train service of any railroad in America. 








TIME TO RUN. 


PRETTY GIRL TEACHER.—What! Do you in- 
tend to withdraw from the Sunday-school? 

WAH LEE.—Yessee. Me fllaidee stay here. 

PRETTY GIRL TEACHER.—Afraid? What are 
you afraid of? 

WAH LEE.—Thisee leap-year.—J/. Y. Weekly. 


THE HEIGHT OF PRESUMPTION. 
STRANGER.— Where’s Arlington Street ? 
POLICEMAN.— Faith, I dunno. 

STRANGER (surprised ).— You don’t know? 
POLICEMAN.— That’s pfwhat I said,— move 
on.— Harvard Lampoon. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
— all pain, cures winc " eglic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle, 


eae BICYCLES con 


Don’t wait till springs! bey now &save 
money. Hasy pay = makes - 
new &2d hd ing azard & Co, (6G.8t. Peoria, dl, 


“HALF-TRUE TALES,” c. 1s 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, = 











ITCHING HUMORS 


Torturing, disfiguring eczemas, and every speci 

of itching, burning, scaly, crusted, and pimply okin 
and scal diseases, with dry, thin, 
and falling hair, are relieved in 
most cases by a single applica- 
tion, and speedily and economi- 
cally cured by the 


CUTICURA 


Remedies, consisting of CurTt- 
CURA, the great skin cure, CuTI- 
cURA §o0aP, an exquisite skin 
purifier and beautifier, and Curi- 
CURA RESOLVENT, greatest of 
humor remedies, when the best 
physicians fail. CoTicuRA REME- 
DIES cure every humor, eruption, 
and disease from pimples to scrofula. Sold every- 
where. PoTTER DRUG AND CHEM. CoRP., Boston, 
4a “* How to Cure Skin Diseases” mailed free. 


PI PLES, blackheads, red, rough, and oily skin 
prevented and cured by CuTicuRs Soap. 


FREE FROM RHEUMATISM. 


| In one minute the Cuticura 











Anti-Pain Plaster relieves rheu- 
matic, sciatic, hip, kidney, chest, 
and muscular pains and weaknesses. 


_The urs uret and only pain-killing strengthening Plaster. — 


% 


FTER careful examina- 
A tion of the leading bi- 
cycles for 1892, I am thor- 
oughly convinced that the 
WARWICK PERFECTION CY- 
CLE with PNEUMATIC TIRES 
is sure to be the favorite 
with both lady and gentle- 
man riders. I also admire 
the WARWICK CUSHION 
TIRES. A very easy ma- 
chine to ride. 























Made in SPRINGFIELD , MASS. 
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BREWING ASS’N, 


BREWERS OF FINE 










World. 





to be well matured. 





BREWING CAPACITY. 


ANHEUSER - BUSCH 


BEER EXCLUSIVELY, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Largest Brewing and 
Storage Capacity of 
any Brewery in the 


All Brands guaranteed 


No Corn or Corn Pre- 

arations. Nothing but 

wish grade Malt and 
Ops 








RUNKENNES®© 


Melero) -2, 7-1-1 F 


In oii the World there is but ONE CURE, Dr. Haines’ Golden Spe- 
clifie, It can be given in a cup of coffee or tea, or _ articles of feod, 
without the auewmtase i my patient, if poe. NEVER 


3 free. Address ate 
se-page Dock of PSPECIFIC GO,, 18 Reco Be. Clociaaat!, Obto. 








INSTANT RELIEF. Cure in 15 days. 
Never returns. No purge. No Salve. ° 
suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. Address, 
J. H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York City, N. ¥. 





Six kettles every 24 hours, equal to 6,000 barrels 
or 1,800,000 per year. Material used: Malt, 12,000 
bushels per day, 3,600.000 bushels per year, Hops, 
7.500 pounds per ‘day, 2,250,000 pounds per year. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 
W. BAKER & C08 






from which the excess of oil 
has been removed, 
Is absolutely pure and 
it is soluble. 


s 
No Chemicals 
are used in its preparation. It 
has more than three times the 
4 strength of Cocoa mixed with 
Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more eco- 
nomical, costing less than one 
centa cup. Itis delicious, nour- 
ishing, strengthening, EASILY 
DIGESTED, and admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER &CO., Dorchester, Mass, 
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Dihih 


VAN HOUTEN'S 
COCOA 


“Best & Goes Farthest.” 





BwVUVUVe 





“T said to Mrs. 
Harris, Mrs. 
_ says J,} 
§ 
¢ 


4445.44.64 





§ TEN’S 


MRS. GAMP. 


} Perfectly Pure. 


Rich, yet Digestible, Stimulating yet Sus ‘ 
taining, Saving what Other Processes Was 7 
— Sbeveloping the Delicious Flavor and @ 

roma. 


> “Once tried, used always,” 
> A Substitute for Tea « Coffee, 
Better for the Nerves and Stomach. 


, aarit not obtainable enclose 25 cents to eith- 
Ser VAN HouTEN & ZOON, 106 Reade Street 
> New York, or 45 Wabash Ave. ., Chicago, and 
® sample can, containing enough for 35 to 40 











cups, will be mailed. Mention this pub- ¢ 
lication. Prepared only by the taoentere, AN ¢ 
> HovuTEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. a6. $ 














‘WILL the ‘coming man use both arms?” asks a 
scientist. He will if he carves a boarding-house duck.— 
Texas Siftings. 


Burlington 


~ Aoute 


BEST LINE 





ICAGD «. 
CH st. Louls 


DENVER. 
VIGOR | 












OVERMAN WHEEL CO. 


BOSTON WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 
A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special Agents, 
cHIcaco. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 





D. ~ DOWD’ S HEALTH EXERCISER. 
For Brain- Workers and Sedentary People; Gentle 
men, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A 
complete gymnasium. Takes up but 6 in. square 
floor-room , new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 
cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 
clergymen, editors, and others now using it. Send 
for illustrated circular, 40 engravings: no charge. 
Prof. D. L. Dowd, Scientific, Physical and Vocal Cul- 
ture, 9 East 14th Street, New York. 386 





TRADE MARK. 





Wass folly! To be without BEECHAM’s PILLS. 





LL BEARD aND 
AIR. IN 21 DAYS 
Prof. Dyke’ sElixirforceshea- 
Mustache, Full Beard and 
6G teed. 


Jatt FOR 256, To introduce, we 
‘completo Elixir Remedy, 2 kinds of 
eter Bene Lovely Photos, ‘Money Mah- 
ing Guide, Unique Pocket Book aod Lovers 
Guide to Marriage, all for 25 cts., in stamps 
or silver, — of Elixir alone. 
Smith fg. Co.. Palatine, Ils. 
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dare attemptit. See other side 


MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CICAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. 383 








Seventeen Through Trains Leave Grand Central Station 
daily for the North and West. See time table. 





« A LITTLE Too FINE. 

SMALL Boy.— My uncle gave me some money 
to buy a parrot. I want one wot can talk real 
good. 

DEALER.— Here is a fine bird, a highly culti- 
vated talker. It was raised in Boston. 

SMALL Boy (doubyfully ). — Does a dictionary 
go with it? — Street & Smith's Good News. 


REPORTING PROGRESS. 

POLICE CAPTAIN.—Did you catch that mur- 
derer last night? 

DETECTIVE.—No; but I dreamt that I hada 
clew.—New York Weekly. 

‘¢THE 
Bromley. 

‘¢Isn’t? Dollar and a half an hour!” was the 
characteristic reply of his close friend.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


sleighing isn’t much, is it?” asked 













’ 
OKs LIBR, 
ne 32 PAGE 
ILLUSTRATED 
HUMOROUS MAGAZINE, 


Published on the 15th of Each Month. 

2 $1.20a year. 10c. acopy. 

Lee, SEND FOR 
STRATED caTALoe 





> 


45 











POET’S WIFE.— The wolf is at the door. 

PoET.— Lring him in, and Ill read him what 
I’ve just written. He won’t trouble us any 
more. — Kate Field’s Washington. 


HrE.—That Chicago girl is making a hit here; 
at least half a dozen men are now at her feet. 
SHE (slightly jealous ).—1’ve no doubt there 
is room for them all.—Yade Record. 
KNICKERBOCKER (examining coin on brace- 
let ).— That is a very rare coin. By the way, are 
you the numismatist I have heard about ? 
CHICAGO BuD.— Oh, no! I’m the new Miss 
Madison.— Kate Field’s Washington. 


HELEN.—What a terrible thing it must be for 
a man to have hair like Paderewski’s ! 

Jack.— Yes; a good deal of a shock !—Har- 
vard Lampoon. 





Twelve solid trains to Buffalo every day by New York 
Central. See time table. 


ARION SOCIETY. 
GRAND MASQUERADE BALL 
MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, 


FRIDAY, FEBRUARY 19th, 1892. 

TICKETS AT ¢10, FOR LADY AND GENTLEMAN (extra 
ladies’ tickets at $3), can be had at ARION HALL, soth St. and 
Park Ave.; HENSEL, BRUCKMANN & LORBACHER, 25 
& 27 William St.; OGDEN & KATZENMAYER, 83 Liberty 
St.; F. J. KALDENBERG, Astor House; C. M. VOM BAUER, 
103 & 105 Greene St.; STEINWAY & SONS, 109 & 111 East 
14th St.; SOHMER & CO., 149—155 East 14th St.; GUSTAV 
SCHIRMER, 35 Union Square; LURCH PIANO CO., 337 4th 
Ave., cor. 25th St.; HANFT BROS., 224 sth Ave.; CONST. 
LUCIUS, 841 6th Ave.; F. A. ROCK AR, sop! East rasth St. 





Ask for VAN HovTten’s Cocoa — take no other. 





“Puck’s Painting-Book: * for Children, 50c. 
The old-fashioned, common-sense Painting Book. 


ED PINAUDS: 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 








ELIXIR 
ENTIFRIC 
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“HYPNOTIC TALES,” 5. Fox 


In Paper, 50 Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. 








Good 7 ars yt 
now 
oriotd 


because of 
high 
lariff laws. 


MASTIFF 


PLUG CUT 
is making 
pipe-smokin 
popular because ‘if 
dives more for the 
money. 


J.BPACE TOBACCO CO, RICHMOND, VA. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEKKMAN STREET \ 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston Sr. j 





New YORK. 





Sr Gueen a CRESCENT Rour 
2 lor Ql ’ he med , & few » Cream -~ 


A sts pds D TRAN | 


SOLID yl phat TRAINS 


CINCINNATI. PANT =) | CINCINNATI ano 
ST AUGUSTINE,FLA. NEW ORLEANS 
INGTON. CHATTANOOGA INGTON, CHATTANOOGA 
a ATvantaa Jacksonvltt We" ANC BipminG HAM 
NO EXTRA FARES ON THESE TRAINS 











- GRATEFUL— COMFORTING. 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. 

**By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which goverti 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli 
cation of the fine properties of well-sele« ted Cor oa, Mr. Epps has 
provided our breakfast tables with a delicately-flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills, It is by the judi 
cious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradu- 
ally built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to dis 
ease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaf. by Keeping ourselves well fortified with = blood 
and a properly nourished frame.”’— Cir7l Service Gazette 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 319° 


RED HAN ee 


| ALLSOPP'S 
BOTTLED BY THE BREWERS 


IN ADE N 
IIGIILesSsT GRADE IM PORTED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 
New York Branch, 02 Pear! Street, K. L. ZELL, Agent 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW. i: ici. 


shade or fabric. No ripping required. 

Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 

ways to any hanes in the U.S. MCEWEN's STKAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 
ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 62 Mention Puck 134 


We clean or dye 





well on small investments MAGIC LANTERNS, 

STEREOPTICONS and VIEWS ofall grades and 

prices, for Public Exhibition and Home Amusement, 
SF Send for 220 page Catalogue free 


296 MCALLISTER, Mi. Optician, 49 Nassau Street, New York. 





WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion. The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
Beauty, Illustrated ;on Skin, Scalp, Nervous 

and Blood Diseases and their treatment,sent 

sealed on receipt of 10c.3 also Disfigure- 
ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, Indialnk 
7 and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittings, Redness of 
Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, &c., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 


125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 
___Consultation free, at free, at office « or by letter. Open 8a.m to 8 P- m. 


Guan Investment. Prune pom 
er en s e betterthan U.S.Bonds. Investment 
Share Certificates of this Company for sale on Installments. Crops 


AND BANKS NEVER FAIL IN OreGon, Send for our new Prospectus, 
Tue Farm ‘Irust & Loan Co., Portland, Oregon. 


“IN THE ‘400’ AND OUT.” 


$1.00 Per Copy. All Newsdealers. 
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ALGERNON (calling. Wild with rage). — 
Gosh-blame this curséd espionage — 








( Rising.) I've struck on just the thing! 
(Aloud.) Miss Mary, won't you sing? 
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(Aside to MARY). Are you on? 
MARY (aside). — Yumps, Algernon. 


(Aloud.) Sing, too; 1 guess you know ‘m. 
BoTH. — ‘‘ Maggie Murphy's Ho-o-ome!.”” 
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ALGERNON. — Splendid! Now with me. 
BoTH. — ‘‘ Down « « « McGinty « « * bottoms « « sea!!" 


MARY (aside). — Now, let her go! 
BotH.— ‘She's my Annie, I'm her Joe!!!" 
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ALGERNON. — Whoop! That hit him bad. 
BoTtH. —‘*COMRADES!! COMRADES!!!" 
(Exit Dab.) 


ALGERNON. — Mary! 
MARY. —Ally! 
(Embrace. Quick Curtain. Short Finale.) 


LOVE WILL FIND THE WAY. 








